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and data, and come back in six months and tell
me if the book be true and good."

Ah, how vain are the confident predictions of
man!

"I am going to Media to-night. Perhaps yon
may visit us there." Up to that time I had never
heard of Media, Pennsylvania, but since General
Hwang made that his place of refuge in America,
it has always been to me a place of great respect.

"General," I responded, "there is no back-
ground for the biography of a life such as yours
here in America. I want to make a good book.
I can't write here in America; there are too many
interruptions. This book should be written in
some hermit place in China."

There was a long pause. Foolishly I had let
my enjoyment in meeting Hwang dull the quicker
activities of my mind; I did not think even to
ask Hwang if the invitation really meant that
I should have an opportunity for that constant
association that meant making a book of a man's
life. That long pause was one of the greatest lost
opportunities of my life. It was I who broke it;
I said foolishly and with no reflection whatso-
ever:

"General, when you get to Media, please write
me something that I can use as a foundation;
something that will start the work here, and
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